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stoped by Birney’s first division of the third

corps, V. hich repulsed with great slaughter a
doup:mirwl co':redmh attempt to capture the
field tatteries which were coveriag the retreat,

While Mead's division wasadvancing the con-
federates made a menacing demonstration on
the extreme left, which Doubleday’s division
was directed to observe. It drove back the
threatening force and secured that flank from
further danger.

THE LOSSES.

These events, with some slight subsequent
skirmirhing in front of Smith's sixth corps,
comprised the essential features of the action

in this part of the field. Gen. George D. Bay-
| ard was killed by a piece of shell at Franklin's
headquarters and Brig. Gen. C. Feger Jackson,
commanding the third Pennsylvania reserve

of his command during the sction. The total
loss in this part of the field was 4,864. Of this
Meade lost 1,853; Gibbon, 1,267: Birney, 950.
The loss of the confederates at this point was
about 3.500. Gen. Lee reports that nearly
20,000 of his troops were engaged in the battle.
As less than 5,000 of these were of the force
back of the city it appears that the confederate
troo enmeé' on the left were nearly 15,000, or
nearly the same as their assasilants. The total
loss of the Army of the Potomac in this battle
was 12,653 and of the Army of Northern Vir-
ginia, 5,309.

On the night of the 15th the Army of the Po-
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HE BATTLE OF
Fredericksburg was a
poiitical necessity. A
,-. successful  battle of
.-/'/'l—:;“'- some kind was de-
oy "qﬁﬁ‘ manded to revive the
5 , drooping hopes of the
) war party at the north
____',_{) and maprove the fading

8

_ L / prestige of the United
7 \ #~, States in the European
| T . courts,

N

% tomac was expected to

perform that task. McClellan had demonstrated
either that his relations with the **powers that
be” were such as to preclude the attainment of
the best results with the army, or that he was
not the kind of military man the occasion re-
quired. The dwisastrons campaign on the
Jemes, and the falnre to co-gperate at second
Bull Eun, and the indecisive action at Antietam
had wenkened the public confidence in his
eapaciiy 10 lead the national army to victorv.
Gen. A. E. Barnside was selected to succeed
him in command. At this time the Army of
the Potomac was moving down the castern side
of the Biue Ridge, and was well in hand in the
vicinity of Warrenion. ‘The confederate army
of northern Virginia wag scattered all the way
from Winchester to the Rapidan.
LEF. M (LELLAN AND BURNSIDE.

Lee was unceértain as to the movements and
intentions of MeClellan, and had only followed
his advance with Jackson seorps, leaving Long-
street’'s command all along the way from Win-
chester as a corps of observation, at least two
days march bebind Jackson. MeClellan wasen-
desvoring to get between these two separate

portions of Lee's army. and for that purpose |

wai concentranng noar Warrenton for a strike.
Gien. Burnside was distrustfal of his ability to
manage such a bold and brilliant maneuaver,

and when he succeeded 1o the command aban- |

doned it aud moved the army with the inten-
jop of advancing directly for Lichmond by
iﬂf Fredericksburg.

Buraside neglected to 'wc-.ipv‘uilu- heights above
the eity, nlthough he could easllv have done so
withont material opposition and notwithstand-

alioved to secure the position. Theadvanece of
Gen. Darnside’s army  reached Falmouth, less
than a mile north of Fredericksburg,
17th of November. Lee did not arrive at
Fredericksburg in foree until the 21st. Born-
side never sati-factorily aceounted for his tail-
ure to cros=s the Happabannock and oecupy the
beights south of the ity at once.

MAP OF FREDEBRICESBURG.
The army was organized by Burnside into
three grand divisions. The recond and uinth
corps formed the right grand division: the fi=st
and sixth corps formed the left grand division,
and the tifth and third corpe the center grand
division. The right was commanded by Mujor
Ger E. V. Sumner, the left by Major Gen, W,
B. Franklin and the renter by Major Gen. Jos.
Hooker. After waiting in front of Fredericks-
burg for aearly four weeks Burnside Jecided to
sssnil the confederate position at two roints,
First at the heights back of Fredericksl
and second at s point about four n bels
that city., The arrangements were ace rgls
made for an advan-e to begin on the 11th of
December. Earthworks were constriucte i alone
the left bank of the river to ect the artil-
lery, and on the morning of that dav the army
was put in motion for the crowsing. The
resent for duty equipped of the Armv of the
'otomae on the dav of the wis 104, W04
infantry, 6,035 envalry, 5.8 and 312
cannons, ranging from 31 « to S0-
pounders. These forces wer 1hated on the
day of the battle as foliows i grand di-
vision, comsisting of the second corps nnd the
second and third divisions ninth . srps, 2 004
eenter, consisting of fifth corps u:
vision of third corps, 27,000, and th grand
division, consisting of the first nud sivth cor
the first and second divisions o7 the third . TP,
the first division of the pinth corps and a di-
vision of eavalry under Gen. Fasvard, 61,000,
aggregnte confederate force
duty equipped on December 10, the day
the erossing was made, was sbout 7531

1 third Ji-
e lefr

bracing 64,57 infantry, 9,146 cavairv, 4 5w ar-
tillery and 113 guns, from 12 to 30-pouanders,
and this is pre<umably about what it wus on
the day of the battle.
THE UNI10N BATTERIES
om the bluffs on the north bank all dar of De.
eember 11 maintained a ternific fire ou the eity
and the plain in the rear of it to prevent the
concentration in the town of a sutrcient
force of confederates to offer formidable «
sition to the construedon of pontoon bridges
and the crowing of the Rappshaunock. Mug
notwithstanding this rain of iron whiich was
poured into the etiy, causing much destruction
of property and hardly leaving & building uy-
scathed, the construction of the upper brisdge
at the Lacy Hoase was delaved from 5:30 o m.
until 4 p.m. by thegallant and persistent resist-
@nce of the confederste force of Mississippi and
Florida troops iatrusted with that daty, nnder
eommand of General Willinm Barksdile. Betweon
150 and 160 canmons on the ieft bank of the
nnock commanded the town and pre-
cluded ans chance of » helter to the troops which
occupied it. Many of the troops in the town
who were not deploved along river fromt,
were directed to li* in the near gu'ters runuing
parallel to the river as the onl offering
protection from the raiu of sho! and shell in-
cessantly showered upon the city.
CROSKRING IN PONTuuN BOATS,
The completion of the bridge was assured by
the famous crossing in pontoon boeats, by foar

The Army of the Po- |

| that of Gen. J. B. Kershaw, so that during ihe
When hia advance |
nnder Gen. Sumner arrived at Fredericksburg | the wall was four deep.

| Theaction of the thirteenth in fromt of the
ing the request of (ien. Sumner that he be | eity was commencéd by the advance of the

on the |

tomac was withdrawn across the river to ita
old cantonments, with an intact organization
and full of the discipline and spirit which en-
abled it to render such heroic service until the
close of the war, notwithstanding the incapable
‘handling to which it was subjected.

Wa. TiNpALL.

DERICKSBURG.

companies of the seventh Michigan, of the sec-
| ond division second corps, about 8 o'clock in
| the afternoon, who volunteered for that duty,
and dislodged the enemy on the right bank in
the face of a point blank fire. History relates
no military adventure that contained more of
the elements of hazard and heroism than were
displayed in the execution of that feat.

Ihe rest of the seventh Michigan and the
nineteenth and twentieth Massachusetts then
followed as rapidly as thev conld be ferried
| over in the pontoons, and fully cleared the way :

for the completion of the bridge, after which | hearted people to welcome them and bring
they were assisted by the forty-second and | them gifts of every sort. Their enthusinsm
fiftv-ninth New York and- one hundred and | was unbounded, their generosity unstinted.
‘WL-:il;‘-N-’-'l'nth Pennsvlvania in ‘Lle“i'ifn fl]le The land wns gay with festivities, the sea
city of the confederate outposts, who gallantly ; :
| resisted nntil nightfall, when they retired. Tha '"m“_! with canoes. On nearing the caravels
| twentieth  Massachusetts led the advance | the Indians that crowded tbem stood up, ten-
| through the streets with devoted heroism and | dering them all kinds of offerings,with gestures
| terrible loss. Another bridge was soon after | of devotion, as in idolatrous worship.
| L"‘“li :}:h_"‘:i'l’;":"‘:“;hb":;:‘- ';‘fr;':;;:‘:";:;; Beholding all this enthusiasm, Columbus dis-
 EAN CTOSSIT n fore 2= £
; Turther molestation. pntched.n hm'_u embasey 1o Guac:mgm. .Eld

THE MAIN ARMY OF THE CONFEDERATES on hearing their report he determined, d“l-‘“:
} was posted on a ridge of hills reaching from ‘hiel l:;e::;l:lnfml.‘q:;rz;z:;:;mg: ::::i::r; ::'n

” = E 2 _ | sa ini 3 i

}.llmm.th dam, shom. one mile above _l"reder some five leaguos distant. He set ouv at day-
| icksburg, whera the ridge reaches the river, to break on December 24. Little progress was
| the Massaponax river. a tributary of the Rap- | made during all that day. The night eame,

&--.]m:'.:-n--ﬂ‘ abont four miles below the city. | Christmas Eve, and Columbus determined to

very point on the ridge where artillery conld | celebrate it a8 best befitted his own health and

be effectively used was occupied by batteries. the comfort of his own crew, by enjoving a

The trend of the ridge is parallel with the river | gound sleep. He retired, worn out v three

at distances from it varying from three-quarters | nightsof vigil following three days of herculean

of amile to n mile and a half, with a compars- | abor. Sweet must have been his rest! Hisdis-
| tively plain <arface between. It is intersected | covery of that new world whose very existence
| #tbout two-thirds of the way from Falmouth | had been denied. the endless u springing of
dam by Deep Ron. another ‘ributary of the | Eden isles, the simple races bomtcrtn nature by
| Rappahannock. The confederates’ right under | guch mysterious ties and soon to be bronght into
Stonewall Jackson occupied the pesition from | the fold of civilization and Christianity, must

HOW COLUMBUS WAS ' WRECKED,
And How He Was Treated by the Abo-

rigines.
From the Century.
Guacanagari was eager to see more of ihe
Spaniards, and sent numbers of the light-

' Deep Bun to the Massaponax.and the left | have filled his mind with happy dreams
under Gen, James Longstreet the portion be- | on  this the first restful Christmas Eve he
tween Deep Run and Falmouth dam. The | had passed in thirty vears of titanic contest

ridge and its foot hills in front of Jackson | with nll the world, and at times even with
were largely covered with forest, and the open | his own self. It was midnight, when the echoes
ground traversad by hedgzes, swamps, small | of childhood and of times long t fill the
waterways and a railroad cut. slumbering ear. The heavens smiled and the
THE CONFEDERATE POSITION - sea was ealm. The :_-lailurs slept v;:veumll_\‘. sure
£ . i of their bearings and sea-room because pre-
l‘“ ffontut r_’:h - ?:‘r wa:; ?nb:::nl';t m{:::"}idr | ceded by the li:{ie fleet of skiffs and canoes sent
jSAIYEs Hogate, along o, base ol whi by Columbus to the Indian king. A ship's bov
over 1,000 yards ran a road nearly twenty-five

feet wide, which had been ent ont of the bottom | fairness of the weather a
| of the hill and walled nbout four fect high with ' course—when the tlagship suddenly struck
stone on the side nearest the citv to keep the | npon.a sunken reef. Columbus instantly di-
¢arib on that side of the road from falling in. | vined his peril and burried on deck. With
| The top of this wall was nearly the entire dis- lishtning rapidity he gave orders to cut awny
tance on a live flush with the surface of the | the mast and throw (he cargo overboard. But
plain which reached from this rond toward the | the remedy was futile: it was no mere strand-
leity, The coufederate force here thns found | ing, it was a wreck. With the deseriion of the
already prepared for them a fortifiention with- | Pinta and the loss of the Santa Maria only the
jout a superior for infantry defense. The | smallest and frailest of the three caravels that
| ground falls off from this wall to an almost level | had set sail from Palos remoiued.
| rurface, which extends about 150 sards. where | board the Nina and sent a fresh cmbassy to
| it i< interrapted by an abrupt but slight fall | Guacanagari. giving an ncconnt of the disaster,
| and then 1= level for about 200 vards more to a | while he stood off and on till day broke. When
Wide ravine at the edge of the city, along which | the chief learned the misfortune he songht in
ran a canal.  Every part of the plains was com- | every way to alleviate it. gparing neither means
| manded by the artillery of the various stations | nor sacrifice,
on the ridge.  Barksdale's brigade was first | guch superstitious races, who cunfided in the
placed bebind th s wall, bu: before the action | prosperity and suceess of th+ supernatural,with
commenced was relieved by that of Gen. T. R,
| I Cobb, which was subsequently reinforced by | showed how the
things and bows us all 1o its sovereign power.
But the sentiment of ity was uppermost
in that faithful tribe andl in their kiudrr on-
arch. All the succor needed in that sad hour,
and all requisite provision for the future, were
| given to the sufferers admimble ord.rli-
ness.  The salvage of the wreck was piled on
eighth and fourth Ohuo and firet Delaware of | shore and. under the chief's orders, seripu-
| third division, second corps, as skirmishers. | lonsly gnarded by the natires as thougk it were
These regiments weremet before they conld de | their own, The cargo was rapidlv dis harged
vloy by a fearful fire of cannon and musketry, | and stored in a place of safety, without the loss
but unhesitatingly kept forward and com- | of a pin's point.
pleted their deployment and the development
of the confederate position. Ther were soon
followed by the remainder of the division in
Lne of battle, and from that time until dark
ns=anit afrer assanlt was made to rout the force
belind the wall. Each of these charges re-
snlted in terrible discomfiture, and in leaving
veritable winrows of dead and dving to atrest
the devolion of those making them, and the
| #kill and valor of their foes. No determination
or heroism could avail against the well pro-
tected and defended line. Notwithstanding
these assnnlts were seconded by a storm of shot
and sbell from more than two hundred cannon
on the bluff: and the field, no impression was
| made npon the troops recurely sheltered in tha
| sunken rond.  In fact it has been charged that
much of thi= cannouade was more destractive
to the storming troops than to those for whom
it was intended. In evidence of the charncter
of the fire agminst which the assaulting force
| contended. Gen. Kershaw savs that the fire of
| the men behind the wall was the most rapidand
| continuous he ever witnessed, and Gen. Long-

| street reports thut the confederate artillery fire | 08nition at the hands of the c@untry, saved by
| “was very destrnctive and demoralizing, and

his loyalty and courage. The parks and public
| frequently made gaps in the enemy s ranks that squares of our city bear the names of distin-
could be seen at the distance of a mile.” guished leaders of the army and navy and elnb-
| HUMPHREY § GALLANT CHARGE. orate statues in bronze and marble will carry
The action in front of the city closed be- | speir pame and fame down to fature ages,
tween 5 and 6 o'clock with the heroic but fruit- There is a glumor surrounding military men
less charge of Humphrey's third division of who wear stars and gold lace on their uniforms
the fifth corps, which that accomplished and | that is wanting in the plain private soldier in
gallant officer led in person. By this time the | the regnlation blne blouse. But there can be
confederate artiliery bad become perceptibly | Jittle dispute as to whom the country is most
wenkened. If the colomn which made this | indebted for its victories on land and sea. Dur-
charge had not been impeded by the masses of g the four years of war for the Union the
disorganized troops, debris of previous | rank and file bravely withstood the shock of
charges. the tale of Frederick:burg might have | battle and bore the heat and burden of siege and
had a different sequel.  With all the hindrances | march. They carried their guns and knapsacks
in the way of Humphrey's onset his charge was | on campaigns, in rain and sleet and mud, and
a perceptible improvement on all that had gone | at night they slept on the damp ground with the
before.  Gen. Kershaw says that a portion of | gky alone for a covering. They formed the skir-
this charging column reeched within thirty mish lineand the advanee guard, and with sword
vards of his line. With the failure of this | or bavonet ¢ the enemy in the fiercest
! eharge night closed in and the contest was re- | conflicts, while their comrades were falling
duced to a -kirmish of outposts and desultory | about like autumn leaves, cut down by the
sheiling, which continued with more or less | Jeaden hail from rifle pit and battery. Their
severity until the Army of the Potomae re- conrage was attested in every engagement from
turned to the left bank of the river with a loss | the inning to the close of the rebellion,
in this part of the field of 756 killed, 6.075 | With McClelland in the Peninsula, with Steele
wounded and 458 missing. The greater part of | at Little Rock and Camden, with Thomas at
the latter were doubtless among the unrecog- Chickamauga, with Sheridan in the Shenandoah,
nized dead.  The loss of the confederate force | with Sherman in his march to the sea, with
in this part of the field was less than 1,500. Meade and Hancock at Gettysburg and with
THUE ACTION ON THE LEFT. Grant at I)Uﬂlldmrh ahuﬂo:.e ‘;i:ihbnrxldl!lll
e montoon bri Appomattox—through all, t vate soldiers
Th pontoon bridges beloy _t.t_:e city for the per‘r‘zme 2 their part as bravely and nobly ae
passage of the loft grand division were com- their commanders. Shall we not give them
pleted abont 11 o'clock in the morning without eqnal recognition? By the memories of their
delay and with the loss of only six wounded, | hardships in camp and field and prison pen, by
and thecros:ing of the left grand division in | those who fell in battle and those who still Jive
force made on the 12th. 1t was determined at | to join the reunion this vear at the national
the council of battle on the evening of the 12th | capital let us do an act of justice by erecting
that the main attack should be made on the | here a monnment to their valor and loyalty,
left by Franklin, while the force in front of | Let the G. A. R. and the U. V. U. orders eall
the town under Sumner was only to make an | for a subseription for the purposé. The re-
assauit in cmse of Franklin's substantial suc

- | sp would be liberal and a fund could soon
ce=s.  But Burnside seems to bave changed his | be raised to build s suitble testimonial to per-
mimel, for on the morning of the 13th Franklin

tuate their service and gallantry. 8 we
vecvived the following order: “Yom will send K:le- grateful to our defenders than ancient
ont at once a divicion at least, taking care to | Hellas? Greece was saved by the brave 300
keep it well supported and its line of retreat | under Leonidas nt Thermopolea, and above the
Copen.”  This order was interpreted by Frank- | bones of those who fell at this fatal mountain
| lin to mean 'hat the plan of attack in force on

| the left had been abandoned and that he was . “*We lie here in obedience to our coantry.”
merely to make o dive~sion with one division. | More than a hundred thonsand unlly brave
in this view his mrr commanders, Reynolds | in the war for the Union gave their lives for the
and Smith, eoncurred. same purpose. They were the very flower of
THE ADVANCE. the land. They did not leave farm and shop

He accordingly ordered Gen. Meade's third | *0d 'i?lmm for pay or for a commission. An
division of the first corps to  advance, sup- g
ported by Gibbon's second division of the
first corps, with Doubleday's first division of
the first corps in reserve. Meade accordingly
began the advgnce between 8 and 9 o'clock on
the morning of the 13th. So soon as his column
;mrted‘awn-nthd'ilhnmmlnd-ru
rom confederat ecavalry artillery on Port
Hoyal road. to which all the available artillery
of the left grand division responded.
first enconntered Hill's division of Jackson's
corps, which he
large number of

greater part of the engagement the force behind

ASSAYLT AFTER ASSAULT TILL DAEK.

Written for The Evening 5 ar.
Delitescent.
The langhing brook, whose ripples gleam
In music through the field,
Enfolds within Its gentie stream
Dark myst'ries unrevealed;

The timid fower, frall and falr—
A Kkiss of nature horn, —

Conceals beneath its blushes rare
The unknown, deadiy thorn;

The happy smile, the cheertul word,
Are but the rippling gleam
Orer tears unseen and gric! unheard
Of ife's illusive stream.
September 3, 1302, —CLIFPORD HOWARD.

The Private Soldler.
From the Union Veteran.
The private sol dier deserves some public rec-

, G'bbon's division was ad

i
iti
i
i
I

brigade, was killed while directing a formation |

“THE IRONY OF FATE.”

WERITTEN EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE EVENING
STAR BY “MUNRAVE SNILLOCK."

OME PEOPLE HATE
the glare of publicity.

That is why Ihave not | he ousted.

given the name of the
place which was the
scene of this story. It
is not vety far from
Washington—only a few
miles the other side of
the river. But the
modest inhabitants
thereof would feel so
conscious if they saw
the name in prin. that I dare not be more ex-
plicit. Besides, if I were to give the mame
there would be a number of inquisitive people
who would forthwith invade the quiet of that
little country place just to find out if “it was
all 80" —if my statements were correat, and all
that—#hich would be most snnoying to the
above mentioned modast and retiring inhabit-
ants. For the inquigitive, however, I may add
that my friend Chester can vouch for the truth
of every word that follows.

Who is Chester? Wlo;ll. m;{er mind, the de-

rtment le know him. He was spending

is ncatlpoe:pwith one some weeks at this
little conntry place, and it was there that you
might have seen him one afternoon standing on
the steps of the Firet Presbyterian Church
chuckling! He had just done something nervy—
even for him,

It was this way. As he was Pua'lng the
church he heard some one inside 'ipl-lying
Mendelssohn's wedding march. Knowing that
the First Church organ was considered a fine
one—the gift of a wealthy friend of the pastor—
and being musically inclined, as well'as enrious
to see who was playing ro brilliantly, he passed
through the half-open door and gianced up at
the organ loft.

Aslender figure was seated before the manuals.
Here was a veritable situation. A little nerve—
or cheek if you like—might be well repaid, for
certainly the figure was & most attractive one.
Ard yet Chester hesitated. There isn't a man
in the city but knows that it's impossible to
tell what a woman's charms are from the cut
of her back and a rear view of her hat; while
her hair, which is usually called her glory, is a
downright siren too often in the way it lures
one on and ruthlessly dashes expectant hopes
on rocks of disappointment when the face on
the other side comes into view. Therefore
when my friend Chester noted the trim waist,
and even gaw the thick coil of dark hair nestling
close beneath the upturned brim of straw, he
hesitated with a sort of “timeo-Danaos-et-dona-
fereutes feeling,”” as he put it, Not long, how-
ever.

“Can’t most always tell! may get left, but
here goes!” he muttered. And with that he
climbed the cirenlar stone steps up to the loft
while the final crashing chords of the wedding
march thundered out on the deadened, pew-
scented air. Then, before he realized it, he had
introduced himself to & girl—ves, a pretty girl
with the loveliest eyes; had apologetically asked

her numerons questions about the orgar:; had |

requested her to play a little for him—'"he
loved music so:”" had complimented her on her

held the helm, so assured were they all of the | bowed
nd the safety of their |

management of the instrument, and finally,
while the novelty of the situation was still alter-
nately flushing and paling her cheeks, had
himselt out, gone down etairs, passed
through the half-open doors once more, and

| there on the wooden steps outside of the church

He went on | and iz

he stood —chuckling.

The First Church. externally, wasn't much on
looks, but the girl—well, she was a stunner.
She bad been rattled, he conld see that by her
changing color and the way her fingers trembied
when she plaved, but to tell the truth he had
been almost as rattled himself. 1t was a nervy
thing to do! Bu* he had been extremely polite,
had proved fully worth while. He won-
dered what the thought of him, anyway. Then

, as the organ struck up aguin he strolled off

Dhisnstrons indeed it was to face !

the slender remnants of sueh a wreck, which |
ren overcomes all created |

;no elne as to his identity. |
cited my curiosity, and I proposed that after | I

| lege.

(and my frequent outburts of tem

down the shady, irregnlar road, speculating.
He said afterward that he in #u7=d to ask me

about the girl at supper, bnt it slipped his |
memory, for something startling nad bappened  as | the
thut day which engrossed every one’s attention | remem

and set all tongues wagging.

A hermit had been found in the woods nn-
conscions, found too late for help, Our
wad the nearc.t, and they brought the body
there. Who hé was and whence he came and
whv he was a hermit and all the other partion-
lars people want to know about hermits no one
conld tell. He was known te haunt the wonds

in that Jocality, but he was as seldom seen a< he | T passed secims to hang in m=nostrils as
was mysierions. They had fonnd some clossly | of that night.

writtén papers and some odds and euds, such
as a locket aud a knife, on him. but absolutely
Those papers ex-

supper we examine them. Chester was onl
nscript wins a particularly aweet mor:el

odd- and ends and the bundle of vapers,
The writing was fair and the sheets in good

pre ervation, and 1 had little trouble in making | path entered the

o1t their eontents,
gested myv conving them out for

affair. [ think von will admit, however, that
his little affair is a part of the whole story when
you've read the hermit's share. I offer no fur-
ther explanations,

This is what I read:

Mavbe 1 was mad. I eannot tell. Atany rate
I think [ had sutlicient cause. Read and see for
vourself. T.et me begin from the verv begin-
ning of the sweet childhood recollections that
poctic people talk about. I have none. My
mother I never knew, and as for my father, [
hnve only dim, dream-like memories of a big,
dreary-looking honuse where my nurse gaid he
Lived. And I used to wonder in a child's simple
way why I never saw him and why he never
came to me. There vou have the associations
which the words father and mother call up in
my mind—the one bare brick walls of the house
he lived in: the other—nothing, a myth'
Pleasant childhood recollections, forsooth! M
nuree, an old family servant, looked after me.
I was sent to poarding school and thence to col-
Everything seemed to be arranged and
managed for me, though how I don't know, for
I never was acquainted with anv relatives. No
one was intimate with me. They used to look
at me curiously sometimes. and that made me
bitter as I grew older. I hated them all, they
were #o cold, so heartless.

Nothing noteworthy occurred during all this
period of my life in spite of my bitter roefling;
r. for
used to chafe under the species of ostracism
to which I was subjected. Did they think they
were better than [ that they should treat me so
distuntly and shun me as if my presence bore
contagion? When my temper was excited I
was nearly erazy. Sometimes I think that it
was this trentment of me that caused the rest,
or at lenst went far to cause it.

My temper did not worry me then. I re-
membered it later—it bore a different meaning
nfterward.

For one ddy something did happen which
marked a turning point in my li‘e. It was
during a stay at tEe seashore. I had been
irritated beyond degree by some slight I had
received, and was walking along the beach
trying to shake off the passion, when my dog—
one I loved dearly—leapt up at me trying to
lick my hand. His persistence was maddening,
I ean recollect the strange, indescribable feeling
that suddenly eame over me as he continued his
frolicking. I was seized with some irresistible
fury, worse than any passion I bad hitherto
experienced. A red mist surged up before my
eyes; the blood rushed to my brain, and for a
moment all was blurred and crimson. The dog
was beside me. I picked np a grea
dashed it down at his head. He fell lifeless,
with scarce a sound, and I stood by with
clenched hand and shut teeth watching his
quivering form until it stiffened. Then a
remorseful disgust or fear, I know not which,
took possestion of my being. I looked up and
down the beach. No one was in eight, and I
hastily dug a hole in the sand, thrust the warm
mangled careas in and as hastily covered it up.

It was all over in n breath. I was myself
again. Becarce five minutes ago the had
been trotting by my side. now at my feet was
m». where the tell-tale sand was newly
t -

The question came unformed to my lips:
What did it mean? Its suddenness bewildered

did it mean? Then as I thought
it, somehow, and for a certain reason, a
on- my mind, and I deter-

£

spirit were wl
father—madman—raving!”
I went into business and was successful. For-

is mocking. Men call it the irony of fate. It
is the sunlight in life that makes its shadows
only the stronger and blacker.

I'met Nell. It was the old story. We were
married and we bought a cottage in the coun-
try, near enough, however, for me to go into
town every day. I suppose I ought never to
have married with my nuree's dyipg words
ringing in my brain. Atany rate I ought to
have told Nell all about myself.but I pers
my conscience that my nerves were only weak;
that my new life would build me up:
new impulses would drive out all the past, and
8o on. Fool that I was!

Things went well for a while, and my cup of
happiness was full when a little girl, her moth-
er's image, came into our househola. Ah, yes;
those were happy days, too happy to last. I
knew it. The inevitable must come some time.
And for me the day came when the old instinc-
tive dread at me with redoubled vigor.
Something warned me of coming evil. 1 knew
as well as I know what I am writing that some-
thing terrible waa hanging over me like s Damo-
cles’ sword. Fate often p! res one for the
blow by auch premonitions. I struggled against
the thought with all my power and tried to
drive it from my mind by extra work in the
office, but everything went wrong. The day
Wwas oppresgively hot. My hbead ached and I
was irritated and unwell,

When I reached home that night I sat down
by myself to fight it out alone. I knew what
was coming; it was one of those fits. My blood

moment. Nell came and put her arm around
my neck and asked me what was wrong. How
coul;l I tell her now when I had not done so at
first

*For heaven's sake,” I cried, “leave me!"

‘‘But what is the matter? Can't I help you?
Do let me try,” she pleaded.

I shook my head and begged her again to go.
Ifelt that it was near at hand. The fit was
coming surely; it was almost on me.

Wildly I cried—no, screamed: “'If you love
me, Nell, go! Go, I implore you, ere it be
too " The sentence remained unfinished.
The red mist rose: deepened until it seemed
like a blood clot before me. I saw not: I know
not what I did. There wasa timid eryv. The
red mist passed. Nell, the woman I loved, lay
on the floor.
ished wood, aind then all was still. I stood
aghast, unmanned, trembling from head to
foot. Whoee fault was it that she had fallen
backward and struck her head—that pretty
head—against the iron fender? What red

Who hnd dared to hurt my Nell? Why did she
lie so still? Was she dead? Nell, my Nell,
dead! Ah, no, it could not be! No, no!

I knelt on the bare floor and took her hand.
I kissed her forehead. her cheeks, her lips, but
she did not move. How long I knelt there I
cannot #ay. The summer twilight deepened
into darkness and through the unshattered
windows the moon geewd. and its light fell on
the pretty head, and on the dark stain, too,
under it. While I knelt the band in mine grew
cold and heavy.

All at once the truth flashed on me like a
blow, and I dropped the white clammy fingers
with a shudder. Then the reaction set in.
rose from my knees a changed man. I had Jost
my gelf-control, my calmness. I had no heart,
no sorrow. 1 was beside myself with fear, or

|
z

whatever it was, for I can find no adequate
word. How was Fto explain the affair? They
wonld say that I had murdered Nell and I had
not; no, before Heaven [ had not.
to explain it? Need it be explained? My quick
thonghts halted at that question.
was ihe way of escape. 1 must hide the Lody,
and I believe I smiled as I thought of a spot [
bad heard of in the woods where discovery
would be well nigh impossible. Yes, I wmiled
aght of it and ~cm;limented m -self for

stagnant pool.
Lifting it to my

crosged the hall on  tip-toe
1

siselessly and stole out into the nizht.

Ican see to this honr the hedge, the gate
thraugh it, the shadiug trees and the stars over-
Lead, and the very fragrancs of the Power beds

one, it was 80 late; and be
aimost outside of the lit*le village,

Suddenls. as I passed the last house I thought
saw sometking move. A cold chill ran

Nothing:
d the shadow ol —
That black sithouette drove me wild, It
Nemesis as it ghded be-
to whisper tho-e awful

| werlds, “Your father —madman—raving!™®

t stone and | sta

! came to the woods, and findine the little

«ide with a vague feeling
‘h gnarled, moss-grown trunk
some one lurked, watching me, Here and there

a# moonbegm came through the thick motionless |

folinge and only added to my fear, for then 1
could see that shadow at my cide and those
words would come humming back.

1 pansed at length - for breath, drenched with
perspiration: but now that my stumbling foot-
steps no longer broke the silence not n sound
reached my ear, and ull the while those hideous
words rang in my brain. I could not stand it.
And blindly in that, dim broken light I dashed
on down the stony path.

The scene grew wilder and wilder until at
lnst I stood on the edge of the ravine. Grim
trees with kuotted and lank spectre-like limbs
fringed the steep slope and cast their ghostly
thadows over the bare gray rocks that guuntly
jutted out from the beds of drooping fern, and
rank vegetation. Down below in the dark ooz y
soil, where here and there a fallen trunk lay
slowly rotting in the mud, with the fungus and
withered creepera still clinging to it, the black
Rool gleamed in the greenish-silver moonlight.

"he sickening air and the loathsome weirdness
of the place chilied me to the marrow. [ had
never been there before. 1 shivered as I looked.
No wonder, "twas haunted. It might have been
an entrance to hell itself,

All the dark tales I had heard about the place
rushed through my mind with a thousand other
fearful fancies. was frightened now at the
sound of my own footsteps. Isought the little
Yatches of moss and grass that lay between the
stones, and trod as lightly as possible, so that
the stillness might not be broken. Fearing to
look behind or on either side, I hurried down to
the edge of the pool, ang, pausing only long
enough for a breath, with an effort I tossed my
burden into its very midst,

A dull splash—u violent rocking of the slimy
water and the body disappeared. but even be-
fore the noise of its plunge had died away it
rose again to the surface and I saw that the
blanket had slipped off the face and that the
eyes were open. The sickly moonlight fell full
on the beautiful upturned features. Those
dark brown eves were looking at meand I
thought reproachfully. The wavy hair curling
or that white forehead glistened ‘in the light.
Those lips appeared to move, ;

Then slowly the body sank into the black
depths, growing darker and dimmer as 1t went,

but the moonlight scemed to follow that face,
and I stood spellbound as I at thoee
open eves. Down, slowly down they sank, but

still I ecemed to see them. Down, down. then
suddenly a hoarse echoing eroak came from the
pond. It sounded like a fiend's laungh. 1
rted, turned and ran. ¢
Numberless demons were at my heels; in
front of me I saw those eyes; all round me
heard that ¢ i until

“When were in

y
whirl; my temples felt as it they would burst.
It was late in afternoon, I knew by the slant
the The air had that closeness
that tells one a storm is brewing; indeed, as I
sat there pressing my head between my hands
there were muttering rumbles of thunder and
of rain in the leaves,
1 did next makes mo shudder to think
of even now. I to a s morbid
to see w, the body :ﬁnﬂw
whether thoss were
I must have been.
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seemed to be getting hotter and hotter each |

One hand clawed the hard, puf— |

marks were thoze on ber smooth, white throat? |

g

Ah, there th

shoulder T her tofind her
opened the door | jonslt seare

T think | dav ont wesnw a dozen monnted Indians o n
I was not afraid of meeting any | ridge to the right and

sides, our cottage was | the lefl were s - ere

over | of the tirs
¥ too | me ind the hair on myv temles stiffened. I
willing—anything thut has a spice of the ad-  glanced furiively over my rhoulder,
venturous i» just to his taste, and a queer man- | no one.  Only my shadow an
Sol ! lur,
went around to the barn where they were go- | appeared to be a livin
ing to hold the inquest next day and got the | side me, and it seemed

gloom, balf ranning. Sur- | ders
By the way, Cbester sug- | rounded as | was by the trees T could not help |

ublication, | glanecing from side to
though he dide’t tell me to prefix his little | that behind ear

| moving in case of attack.

toward
nvm:chm%m
glided forward like a shadow. There wusan-

phe the weird scene in lz
memory, and a bewildering &ud-eh‘ 1
lowed. Butin that momentars light I had
seen the phantom's eves, and then my mind
failed me. What hap I do not know. I was
not n;:‘;min&n. but unwilled, Em'lhd
Wwas chaos, mad tumault, raging agony.
turned in my patk and wildly, recklessly
plunged and fought my wav through the bushes
and between the heedless of the stinging

as I rushedon. |

see if [ had dodged-it those eveseonfronted me,
that hand and arm were reached out at me.
Through thietl;mrm trees and bushes, the |
phantom swept y, with no effort, no exer- |
tion. no movement save ad . eves always
watching. hand ever outstretched. I was tiring |
and felt I must give np. My kifbes no longer
bore my weight. I merely staggerod for the
next few paces. It came nearer, closer. I cow- |

ered down, shiel my face in my arme, That '
hand almost touched me. I felt its presence.
I tried to cry out—my tongue was dry—I could
not. That ol R M

The manuscript ended abruptly, as if the
next page had been lost. When I Iaid the last
sheet down there was a silence. Presently |
Chester stirred in his chair. |

“Hm! That all? Quite & yarn—"and then
there was another panse. i

When the conversation began again it was a |
random one and on other topics. Chester told
me about his First Church experience and |
asked who the fair organist could have been.

from his deseription that it was |
Miss Carothera, the pastor's daughter, or
adopted daughter. She'd grown up in the
family: lost her parents when a child, I didn't
kunow the whole. *“What's up?” I broke off |
suddenly.

Chester had picked the hermit's locket up |
from the table. He opened it and gave a Mart. |
**Look at it,”" he gasped, forgetting his gram-
mar, “It's her—my o ist!” |

I snatched the locket from his hand and '
looked at the miniature, Beneath it was the |
name— Nell. “Well—I'll be ——" What [ said |
I'd be, though, doesn’t signify: but don't you
think that Chester's adventure had something
to do with the rest of the story? I do. Anc
the irony of it all was, that it should have been
a wedding march that attracted his attention to |
the First Church organ loft that aftermoon. |
0Odd, wasn't it?

————
WITH THE WAGON TRAIN.

How a Corporal Got Promoted to a Ser- |
Eeantcy.
From the New York 8un

Twenty army wagons and their drivers—fifty |
eavalrymen from troop E—a pull of ninety miles
across the Indian country. Yes, we shall be
attacked by the hostilea. They would not let
such an opportunity pass. They can muster
four to one. even if we counted in the team-
sters. Col. Blank at the new post to which we
were bound had written to
was to command the train: |

“*My wife ia to come out with vou. See that
my previous instructions are carried out. She
knows what they are.” [

And we Lad not marched an hour when Capt. |
White sent for me and said: |

**Corporal, yon will act as a special smmli_
over the third wagon.™ !

“Very well, sir. "

“Tke colonel's wife is in that wagon, as you |
probably know.™ |

“Yes, sir.”

“In case the Indiana are too strong for us |
they must not find her alive,. That'sall!”

L rode back to the third wagon and placed
my horse at the nigh fore wheel and lifted my
cap to the lady, who had been provided with a
comfortables seat by herself. She was a little
bit of & woman, not over twenty-five years old
snd married to the colonel only two  years be-
fore. She looked at me out of her big bloe
eves and squiled, but she could not steady her
voice as she leaned forward and inguired:

“Corporal, do you—yon think we shall be

How was 1| attackeds”

“Quite likely, ma'am, but we may squeeze |
rongh.™ i
“And if attacked and you cau't beat the In- |
dians off, you”~
“I have the cantin’s orders, ma'm!™ |
“Yes: ver- well.” |
We both understood. T had been specialls

bering that haunted ravine with its | detailed to kili her if 1 saw that we were 1o be |

In feverish haste I procured a | wiped out!
blanket and wrapped the body in it. How | g«
l;lace heavy it wis!

The (hought of it made me dizzy
rode along. Now and then [ glaneed up =
face white and her eyes anx-
bing the horizea. 1 had my orders
and was there to obey them, but eould T do it?
If 1 was the last living manof that train, conid I
raise my earbine and becomte her marderers !
At 2 o'clock on the af:ernoon of the second

closed up the train. To
wion of ridge-s, and if there
was anv foree of hostiles nhout they were hud-
den behind them. The colonei’'s wife was one
to discover the Indians at the right.
She was looking at me a= 1 glanced up,

“We shall be attacked?” she queried. |

“Within ten minutes, ma'awm.” !

“Well, yon—vou—" |

“Yes m. but hope we shull beat them off.”

The red=kin- on the right now began to ride
to an fro and whoop and vell and seck to draw
our attention and force the train to halt. Or
hid been given the day before to keep
In elosing up the
wagond had doabled the line, moving two
abreast. The horsemen fell into their places
At once—twenty on a side, five in front and tive
in rear. Some of the teamsters had carbines,
while all had revolvers, Half a mile bevond
where we had seen the first Imdian the attack
was made, and 1t was a bold one. As we came |
opposite a valley tunninf back into the ridges |
100 or more mounnied Indians eame charging |
down on us. The valley was just about as wide
&4 the trnin was long, and tnerefore the twenty
of us on that side had a chance at the reds as
they came on in a mob, shooting, shouting and
secmingly determined to ride over us.

“Corporal!”

- It was the voice of the colonel's wife. just as
we were preparing to fire. !

“Yes'm, I remember,” I replied as I lowered
my carbine tolook up at her.

We poured the fire of vur carbines into the
charging mass and checked its rnsh. The In-
dians then passed te our front and rear so as
to assail us on all sides. There were fully
800 of them. and had ihe train halted but for a |
minute they would bave had us wi out. A
part of them bad been ordered to fire only at [
the mules attached to the wagons. As they
were kept moving only three or four were
struck and none disabled.

0.‘.l‘)rpor.l!"

There was fighting on front and rear and |
both sides and the bullets were flying about us
in a spitefol way. Five had pmed‘tﬁrongh the l
cover of the wagon beside me.

It was the colonel's wife calling to me. I
looked up into her white face and she gasped:

**Corporal, are vou ﬁoing to——to——"

‘‘Not yet—we are holding our own!" I replied
as I turned to o fire again.

We were graduoally getiing out of the trap.
Further on the ground was open and to our ad-
vantage. The Indian always does his best fight-
ing at the start. Here and there we had a man
wounded, but there was no confusion—no hals- |
ing. Whenever they gathered asif to chargoi
we opened fire on the spot and scattered them.
Our fire was rapid and well sustained and at the
end of a quarter of an hour we had them
beaten. @ were just drawing clear of the
ridge when a bullet struck the third wagon
teamster in the shoulder, and be fell forward
on his saddle. It happened right under the
eyes of the colonel's wife, and <he called to me:

*Corporal, obey your orders!™

She bad her hands over her face so that she
might not see me as I raised my gun. The next
few seconds must have been terrible.

*‘Beg pardon. ma’am, but the reds are draw-
ing off and the victory is ours.”

the dropped her hands and stared at me for
a minute as if she could notau:gnhml. Then
she fell back in & dend faint, and it was a long

h-lrh_onrwml:r blue oyu“ to the
Col. Blank called me in and asked:

uY“‘*'n
’ why didn't you do it?” be sternly de-
“Then, why ¥

“I1—1 was to, but—"
av:l?::flnd n'l—q- .
are no a =
B -t i e’ ot pr-
motiug me to a sergeantoy.

apt. White, who | -

| west to try and recruit their shattered for-

| birds, with a gray and verv modest plumage
|and of the size of & thrush. As I picked

E

A Slaveholder's Daughter Becomes Seam-
stress for Her Former Servast.
From the San Francisco Examiner.

There are two women in San Prancisco who
can tell a story of ups sud downs that would
astonish a novelist. One of them lives out on
Noe street. Ehe's a refined, well-educated

FROM COLONEL TO PRIVATE,
An Incident of Military Service During the

Gen. H. 8 Greenleaf, a member of Congross
from New York, told the following story tos
| Pittsburg Mspatch man-

“In the full of 1862, when Lincoln called for
el < e 800,000 more men, we in Pranklin county,
woman, & pretty way of murdering her r's | Mags . buckied in 1o raise s regiment. 1 had
th‘-: betrays hruu_thn origin. She ¥ 8 beep an officer in the militia there and hap-
widow, and she lives with ber mother in & bouse | nened to be the first person in Sherburne Falls
that shows unmistakable signs of penury and | g5 sign the enlistment roll.  When several coms
want.  She goes out to sew by the day, and she panies wore nearly full Gov. Andrew acoaded to
manages to make just enough money hhﬂp]mm that we might select all of our
the Lreath of life in her old mother, and 10 | own oficers—not only those of the line, but,
llﬂmhnlh'pourmnfwhwmmmim them, the flold officers also. We
of age, iﬂ&tmmmmm!nmﬁ war meetings and stomped two
of a splendid home. She dispensed the open- | northern counties, and woon the regiment
handed bospitality of the old sonth. and she was fal! to the minimam. Then we line officers
uever knew what care or anxiety meant. I had hed §

Way back in the daye before the war there “**embled to choose our leader. n
was a rich Kentucky family Montgom- | Mind for colonel one Decker, ander whom I
ery. Ther lived on & beautiful plantation near | bad served when he was colonel of the militia,
8t. Joe, Mo. Mre. Montgomery had over fifty | and who bad sinoe been & vear at the frout s
slaves. One of these was & mite of nrolygol_r Ueutenant colonel. 1 had meen him and, be
black baby, whose parents were dead.  Mrs. | agreed to aceept, and had resigned his lieaten:
Montgomery had a little danghter just the age | ant colomeley 10 do so. He was an admirable
of the roly poly mite, und as soon as the chil- man—the most accomplished military oMeer [
dren grew old enough the little biack girl be- | ever saw, When wo met be was the only one
came the maid of the little white girl. Life | spoken of for the piace. 1 was chosen to pre-
Was very gay in those old dars: there were lots | side, but Just before taking the chair diepmtch
of visitors to the beautiful plantation, and lit- | was handed me from Maj. Winn, one of cur cit-
tle Misa Montgomery had nothing to do but izens then in Boston. mving: ‘Gov. Andrew will
grow and be pY. When she was thirteen | not commission Decker under any cirenm-
vears old her maid married a likely voung t‘el-lm on sccount of white feather shown
low who belonged to a family in the neighbor- | at  fromt under You must
hood. He had only one name then,  He was | nominate somebody wlse for colonel’
called Dristol. e used 1o come over 10 the | This was s bad situation. 1 read the dispatch
Montgomery plantation once a woek to see his ' and all was instant confusion. 1 felt that it
wife. Things went on smoothly for the voung

was eruelly an and snid #0. Put we hnd to
uegroes for a while. Their owners were friends, act and we a baliot. 1 was astounded when
and go ther saw ench other quite often. At the

every ballot save mine was cast for me for colo-

end of gix vears the woman had borne her bus- vel.  Thad no practical experience and urged

band three children. | the chotce of somebody elee, but they persisted

Then came the war. The Montgomery family | and I finally agreod to tuke it till we conld in-

enffered like all the rest of the south. They | quire into the Decker trouble. We sent to Bos-
lost all their property, they were compelled to |

ton. Andrew was immovable and then the
give up their home and finally all the slaves  men who had given the informstion were wtull

were gone.  Miss Montgomery's maid and her | at the front. [ saw Deckor. He complained
three children went to St. Joe and the woman | bitterly of the injustice: said that =
went ont to work br the dav. Sho did not know | fever drove him to the hos-
where hor husband was. Early in the boginning | pital: bot, be added: TN go and

of the great struggle he had ihﬂ"n sold toa Col. |
Wilson, who went away with him she knew not
where, 8o she straggied along as best sho
could, trying to gain a living for her children.
Finally she dfifted weetward., She lived for
several vears in Salt Lake City. All the time
she was trrving *» find out what had become of
her hnsband.  Sne knew that be callod himself
Wilson, Bristol Wilson, after his new master,

show them! Make mo vour quartermaster and
I will go with vou, eolousl” 1 accepled, wrote
to the governor in his vindication. and nomi-
nated im as my quartermaster.  The governor
was still dominated br his first notion and re-
fused to commission him. [ was greatly
grieved and surprised,  Decker acted like =
wan sbout it ¢ held the dispatch in loe
hand » minute and then said:  *Colonel. I'm Eo-
and she kuew that Col. Wilson came to the ing with von. ['llgoas aprivate. Give me the
coast, muster roll!” and be enlisted us & private wol-
Oue dav she heard that he was in San Fran- o dier.
cisco.  Ehe wrote to him.  He was delighted to “1 was much moved. This was the man wha
get a trace of his wife and family and at once  bad been my colone]l when | wss a lieutenant
for her. When she arrived she found  and who bad been at the front fur more than
that her husband had prospered in California. vear in slternate commands of regime ut
At the close of the war his master sct him froe  When I had never beard a gun fired in dangsr.
and e mansged to sceumvlate quiie a littie  Onlv one thing was left to do—to vindicnte
sum of money. This was only & few vears ago | Decker. 1 went 10 one of our principal
#ome time in 1892—that the little wave girl | lawvers and told him the story and got him to
and Ler husband met and found themeelves €0 to the Army of the Potomne at my expense
free and prosperons. They bought a pretty  and get the afidavits of the officers of the field,
liztle home out on Guerrero strect and there ' #taff and line m3 to Decker's conduct. Ther
thev live today. They often wondered what ' came at last, aud  were unanmmons in
bad become of the Monigomerys and Mre. his  favor. Then the governor tardily
Wilson never forgot ber vonng mistress, commissioned  Lum ar mv adjutsnt,
About two years ago Mrs. Wilson wanted some  “for that place will test his  courage.’
sewing done. She advertised for & woman to ' he said. T* did test 1t soverely, and it never
come and sew by the day, | failed or wavered. Decker was, [ believe, the
Her old owner answesed the advertisement. best ndjntant in the whole srmy. He was an
She was no longer the prottr, light-hearted | encyelopwedia of knowledge, & miracle of active
Mis== Montgomery. She was married. Her same | ity and industry.  He was tndispensable: an
was Mre Sweeney, She was wan and pale from sdmirable drill oficer, a fine disciplinarian and
overwork and anxiety and the two women did | vigilant in the service of the regiment. Al-
not recognize ench other, though he hnd often commandel me he never
Mrs. Sweeney was surprised to find that the | once forgot onr changed relutions. He treated
advertiser was a colored woman, but she welike a brother, and [ shall never cease to be
worked steadily away and said nothing. One grateful to him. ™
day Mrs. Wilson was in a chatty mood, and the
two women talked over the davs before the war, |
Then the truth eame out. The Moutgomerss
bad been ruined by the war, and ther had come

went

Written for The Evening Star.
Red Mars.
What means the fery signal fung
Each night upon the sky,
As of a Qaming banuer hung
By some red hand on high?
"Mid all the crowding splendors thems,
Red Mars now rules the midnight air.

tunes. They failed mserablr. Mother and
danghter clung together and fought fate with
failing courage.

Now (he danghter is sewing by the day for
the wotmnn she once vwned, and she is paid for
the work by the man who was once the bond

> O As if some captain of the host,
elave of her friends . His plume now full in view,
® Eignalled of battle won or lost,

ESTHETIC BIRDS, Upon those ficids of blue—

Some of Them Build layhouses and Adorn
Them.
From Chamber's Jonrnal.
The most remarkable instance of estheticism
among birds is that exhibited by the Australian

And the aeep stlllness of the night,
The calm before or since the fight.

1s It the portent red afar
Of some dread scene below,
Where mortals meet in strife and war,

bower birds, who build long gaileries in which As ':dm“‘ “I'ml
to play, adco-ning them with ehells, feathers, Red anarchy would dare “"-..N
leaves, bones or any othegeolored or glittering
ohject which come: in their was. Capt. Stokes But s0on yon faming orb on high,
described one of these bower birds as taking a Red Mars upon his path,
shell alternately from each side of the bower W‘;:l Wane upon the midnight sky,
and carrying it through in it: beak. And :&:::I' T:f':::“'l‘:i‘;‘.

Lamholtz describes several of these play mmum.m
houses of the bower birde. He sars they are
always to be found “in small brushwood, never But w.:‘::r"' ::‘.h
in the open field, and in their immediate vicinity Thelr RS S
the bird eollects a mass of different kinds of ob- m‘;‘.‘:wumf“
jectr, especially snail shells, which are laid in THI the bright canopy is spread,
two heaps, one at each entrance —the one being Where angei footsteps lightly tread.
Eoeatatls baniiias of Sl s S et

cquen i o . y J
h?d:l aud thirty in the other. There ie usually “A:m,w —
# handgul of green berries partly inside and Thelr songs toe roliing orbs combine
o il e i ook, “Amaong. Caribale| - Por obe swest harmony —
Lumholtz de-cribesa p[u_;-grum?;f)f what would The music of the apheres atar

appear to ke a different species of this bird, That sounds from esch revolving star,
showing even a greater esthetic taste. He savs:

**On the top of the mountain I heard in the

den-e serubs the loud and unceasing voice of Where worlds forever sail,
a bird. I carefullv approached it, sat om the Like white-winged ships that may not stay
ground and sbot it. It was one of the bower Before the favoring gale—

the bird my atiention was drawn to a

covering of green leaves on the black soil.
This was the bird's place of amusement, which,
beneath the dense ecrubs, formed a square a
yard each way, the ground having been cleared

of leaves and rubbish.
“On this neatly cleared spot the bird had

One hand to palut yon sky—
One touch to wake each magic sound
That fioats Torever by —
‘The eye that sees—the stars above—
One mind in all—and God s love.
laid la=ge. fresh leaves, one by the side of the —J. H. Crraseme.
other, with considerable regularity, and close | BSbhelter Island Helghts, L. L, Aug. 80, 1a08.
by lmhaat singing, apparently :::rlemely happy
over his work. As soon as caves deca The Hygiene Teoth
they are replaced by new ones. On this mnt{ b
sion I saw three such places of amusement all | From the London Lancet.
near each other, and all had fresh leaves from | The value of preventive measures
g’““'?“;lk‘“;i';f trees, ﬂll-l'-!et lll‘t!] byw;: the attacks of disease caunot be too
ry, withered leaves was lying close by, inaisted clans
secms that the bird scrapes sway the mold | b an ""‘:" “:“
every time it changes the leaves. so as to have SRR SN 05 & g
a dark background, against which the green control of the individualis in
leaves muoke a better ap, Can any one
doubt that this bird has the sense of

The Inner Moon of Mare.
From the Scientific American.

Phobos, the inner moon of Mars, having a
diameter of about eight miles, is of a size easily
comparable with the earth and objects upon the
earth’s surface, its diameter and circumference
being respectively almost exactly one one-thou-
sandth of the earth's dismeter and circum-

ference,
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Let us su evervthing on the surface of
theunhtoa reproduced on the surface of
Phobos, as men, trees, ships, mountains, rivers,
&c., all reduced in size i
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